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O'  Helen  thou  art  ray  darling 
The  lomly  lass  of  Allan-dcwn 
Will  ye  go  to  the  ewe  hughts    and  a  Lam" 
eniation  for  the  deatd  of  the  Brave  Mc  Kay-' 
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Juki  Scotia  Free* 


^ ,  —T^e  lassie  of  the  glen* 

Auld  Scotia  thoilVt  my  native  land, 
Thy  8naw  clad  hills  are  dear  to  me, 

Thy  rocky  glens  me  better  please. 
Then  distant  lands  across  the  sea. 

Nas  foreiga  land  tho*  e*er  bo  fine, 
sliall  ercr  gain  i»y  heart  frse  thee 

rU  rather  roam  thro'  8coti»*s  shores, 
For  scotia  thou'rt  for  ever  free. 

Thy  peaceful  fhepherds  tend  their  fiockj, 

Contented  they  seek  notponimand. 
The  husbandman  his  labour  sees, 

Ail  thriving  well  beneath  is  hand. 
Some  foreign  Empires  boast  of  wealth, 

or  greater  pomp  and  luxury; 
Here  health  and  strenth  and  beauty  meet; 

And  Scotia  thou'rt  for  erer  free. 
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Tliy  healtbfuV  breeze  is  pure  and  clear, 
Thy  sons  are  strapsig  stout  and  bmw^ 

Can  face  the  foe  and  boldly  fight, 
And  firmly  Et«nd  nor  liirch  a  flaw. 

Na«  slave  shall  tread  thy  highland  hills,  I 

Fr£E  galh'ng  bondage  thon  art  free; 
Nae  tj-rant  e'er  shall  rule  thy  chores 
-   But  scotia  thcu'lt  be  ever  free. 

Tho*  foreign  monarchs  rage  and  try 
To  conquer  and  defeat  thy  fame^, 

Thy!  sons  can  boidiy  rise  and  will 
Their  laws  *nd  iibertys  njaintain., 

O  let  me  never  share  the  fate 
Of  exiles  banished  o'er  thy  sea, 

Here  let  nie  Htg  and  die  in  peace, 

Since  scotia  thou'rt  for  ever  free. 

Lamentation  for  the  death  of  Mc  Kay^ 

In  Glasgo^v  tovv'ii,  of  high  rtno^n, 

This  hero  once  did  dwell; 
M*  Kay  by  jaame,  of  uirth  and  fam«, 

The  Scotekmen  lored  him  well* 
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Like  bis  ancestors  true  with  bonnet  blu6, 
The  ring  he  entered  in.  \ 

Ile«oIved  by  power  and  strenth  of  hand 
His  rights  for  to  maintain. 

Oil  the  second  J\  n^y  the  afternoon, 

Tbe  heroes  met  t%ftt  day, 
Eesolfed  by  power  -^d  body  strength, 

Their  science  to  display; 
In  the  first  round  Byrue  was  knocked  down 

Which  made  them  for  to  cry, 
The  iiurrouding  crowd  huzza'd  aWud, 
Success  to  bold  M^Kaj." 

They  met  again,  tho  feight  went  on. 

Most  pleasing  for  to  see;  (gone  astrAj.'' 
Byrne  skid  unto  M*  Kay^  I  fear  you've 
But  MV  Kay  he  said  unto  his  man, 

^'  Be  not  afraid  of  me; 
For  I 'm  refolved  on  this  plain' 

For  death  or  victory.*' 

Our  manlv  chief,  like  a  hero  bold, 

His  man  he  did  knock  down, 
A  nd  the  skies  did  echo  with  the  cheers, 

Wcr%  given  from  the  ring. 


At  the,  seventh  round  the  Captam -cried, 
*'The  game  is  all  our  own/ 

M*Kay  cried  out,  "although  'tis  foul, 
I'll  have  it  with  renown. 

Now  to  conclude,  and  naake  an  end 
Of  the  fate  of  brave  M«  Kay, 

Who.  like  a  hero  boldly  fought; 
For  his  country  he  did  die. 

Now  1)1- avs  M*  Kay  ia  dead  and  gone, 

Far  fiom  lus  natiys  shore. 
Ye  Csi«danian3  now  lameni, 

M*  Kay*«  s&d  fate  deplore. 

Hie  las$  of 

ALLAN-DOWN. 

Tune,  Bankis  oF  Banna. 

Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  ©■  wino, 

a  place  v/ber  body  sav/  na  ; 
Ysatreen  lay  on  this  breast  of  mine 

the  raven  locks  o'  Anna. 

The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness, 

rejoicing  o*er  his  manna, 
Wa9  neathing  to  my  hinny  bliss 

upon  the  lips  Q*  Anna* 
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Ye  mpRarclig,  tak  the  east  and  west' 

frae  Indies  to  Savannah; 
Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 

the  melting  form  of  Anna. 

Then  I'll  despise  imperial  charms, 

an  empress  or  sultana. 
While  dying  raptures  in  her  arms, 

I  give  and  take  wi'  Anna. 

Awa*  thou  fltunting  god  of  day  ! 

awa*  tbou  pale    Diana  1 
Ilk  starn  gae  hide  thy  tweaking  ray, 
when  Tm  t  meet  my  Anna. 

Come  in  thy  raven  plamage,  night, 
aun,  moon  and  stars,  withdraw  a'  ! 

And  bring  an  Angels  pen  to  writ 
my  transports  vyi'  my  Anna. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  join  au<(  tell 
to  d(j.  such  things  I  maunna; 

The  kirk  and  state  may  say  so  still, 
and  rii  gae  to  my  Anna. 

She  i«  the  sunshine  o'  my  ee* 

to  live  with  her  I  eanna; 
Had  I  on  e&rth  but  wishes  three, 
.  the  first  would  be  my  Anna* 

Ths  true  love7's  Farev^elL 

TiJitB— Sonnie  bkck«y#'d  Usi^a  O. 
Ob,  Helen  th#u*rt  my  darling 
Th»  golden  imngt  «f  my  bMrti 
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Hovr  efcearlets  tesms  thi«  mornings 
Tb«t  brini^  th»  hour  thAt  w*  mu«l  |Murt. 

Tkougb  do^m^d  to  crot*  th«  ott*o« 
To  fac«  th«  proud  insultiog  <b«^ 

Thou  «rt  my^  «ouIt  detodoii, 

Mj  heart  U  tiiiu«  wb«rtt*sr  I  go» 

O    Helen  thouVt  my  dtrlinir, 
My  h««^rt  U  thine  wher«>r  I 

When  on  tk9  »tormy  billotfi, 

Where  angry  ttmpft§  round  hlm^', 
Xi*t  not  the  drouiping  willowa, 

Oe'r  hanf  my  Ioti^  thy  lily  ^nmr, 

But  mind  th«  MaiaaA's  etory, 

Of  William  and  bis  charminf  Jik»«y 

1 'It  i©on  retura,  in  glory, 

A»d  like  •wee*  Wiiliiacu  wed  wi^  y^u, 
O  Helen  iMk 

Think  on  tka  daya  of  pleatiira^ 

When  rambling  by  tha  Cai  oa  Shore 

Whan  aummar  diyi  fire  pleaaura, 
To  rare  amonfel  tiie  fiowerf  pddcb 

7%mk  whem  ywjt  fWithftill  lorar, 
la  far  upon  the  etormy  icu»j 

'?%ink  when  tha  ware  ara  oyer, 
Tliaaa  golimm  days  will  caasa  agaiahr 

O    Helen  ^e, 

7«r«wall  ya  lofty  it^nntatBt* 

Te  flowery  prida  we  woat  Hm  «if «5 

Te  woody  gleua^nd  fountain^ 
Te  wild  r^ix^m  of  yiwjfchlull  Wre. 


Al&ss  !  we  now  must  sever, 

O,  Helen  to  thy  vowa  be  true; 

My  heart  is  thine  for  ever. 

On©  fond  «mbrac«,  jmmI  iheti  Ad'tcti. 

F/ili ye  go  to  ihecxjce  LuglUs 
Yvill  VG  go  to  the  ewe  bugbts,  MarioT;.^ 

and  wear  in  the  sheep  wi'  ma  ? 
The  sun  shines  sweet,  my  Marioi], 

but  nae  half  so  sweet  as  thee. 
O  Marion's  a  bonnie  lass, 

and  the  blyihe  blink's  m  her  e't; 
And  fain  wad'l  marry  I^Jancn, 

gin  Marion  wad  marry  me. 
Tliere's  good  in  your  garters,  MarioUj 
.  and  silk  on  your  \7hite  liai^se  bane: 
Fu'  fain  wad  I  kiss  mj  Marino, 

at  e'eD  when  I  come  harDe, 
I've  nine  milk  eu^es,  my  Marion, 

a  cow  and  a  bravvny  qoey: 
ril  gi'e  them  a'  to  Marionj 

just  on  her  bridal  day. 
And  ye'se  get  a  greensey  apron' 

and  waistcoat  of  london  browr., 
And  vow  but  ye  will  be  vap'ring, 

when'er  ye  gang  to  the  town. 
I'm  young  and  stout,  my  Marion, 

nane  dances  like  me  on  the  green^ 
And  gin  ye  forsake  me,  Marion, 

rU  e'en  draw  up  v/i'  Jean. 


